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While briskly walking across the 
newly-completed Hurvis Crossing this 
week, Lawrence University President 
Jill Beck mistook fifth-year trumpet 
performance major Ryan Olsen for 
a wealthy donor. After successfully 
achieving eye contact, President Beck 
motioned Olsen, engaging him as 
if he were a financially successful 
person when, in reality, Olsen has 
“absolutely no prospects for perma-
nent employment within at least the 
next five years.” 
President Beck confronted the 
student quickly shaking his hand 
and saying, “You have heard about 
the new campus center, right?” she 
said nodding over Olsen’s left shoul-
der. “All the students are so excited 
about it. It’s come such a far way, 
thanks to the generosity of donors 
like you. I can’t wait to eat dinner 
with the students there — I think 
it’s going to be such a positive place 
on campus. It’s just a shame that we 
might have to postpone the opening 
ceremony, since we don’t know if the 
money is going to stretch as far as 
we first thought…” 
Olsen, “I tried to make some 
oblique references to the weather-
you know, ‘it’s so windy on this 
bridge’ — as a way to get out of the 
conversation. It’s not that I wanted 
didn’t enjoy her small talk, it’s just 
that I was late for rehearsal and 
that Prof. Becker is a real stickler 
about punctuality, not to mention 
he can split my spine in half with 
one downward thrust of his cla…I 
mean hand.” 
During five-minutes of quick, 
fairly one-sided conversation, she 
did not notice the student’s cloth-
ing was actually quite collegiate and 
that he was carrying a trumpet case, 
not a briefcase, so she continued by 
dropping the names alumni office 
employees and repeatedly offered to 
“jot down” their phone numbers. 
“I’m not sure why she I thought 
I was an alumnus or a potential 
donor,” Olsen explained, “I mean, I 
just pulled an all-nighter, so I prob-
ably looked pretty confused, but I 
never really thought of myself as 
looking any older than 24. And my 
trumpet case is pretty obviously not 
a brief case.” 
The talk did turn to Olsen for a 
second, as President Beck took notice 
of his clothing. “I was wearing my 
Seattle Seahawks t-shirt and so when 
she noticed it, she said, ‘Oh you must 
be from Seattle. I adore Seattle, the 
space needle, the rain, that one fish 
market what a charming little city. I 
haven’t been there in six months. Oh, 
I should hold a fundraiser there, I’ll 
have my assistant schedule one for 
next week. Have you been to the Four 
Seasons there? You really must try 
the smoked salmon. Simply divine, 
oh, but I’m sure you’re probably the 
expert on Northwest seafood - you’ll 
have to teach me everything you 
know. Until then,” she waved while 
checking her cell phone. 
Olsen is not, in fact, from Seattle 
— nor has he ever even been there. 
“The only connection I have with 
Seattle is that t-shirt, which was a 
hand-me-down from my Uncle, and 
a few Pearl Jam cds I had in high 
school.” 
Olsen confirmed that, in his five 
years here, he has never talked to 
President Beck before. “I do have to 
say, that after that encounter, I did 
feel pretty special for the rest of 
the day.” 
But once the glow of being sin-
gled out by the President of a uni-
versity of 1600 students, Olsen did 
have some regrets. “The next day, 
though, I got to thinking,  you know, 
‘why me?’ Why should I, Ryan Olsen, 
of all the hard-working students who 
also care so deeply about our col-
lege have the direct attention of Jill 
Beck?”
“I could have brought up a pleth-
ora of things that have been bugging 
me about this place since freshman 
year. ‘What’s up with this schedule 
change? Why do we do Playfair? How 
come no one has fixed the men’s 
locker room sauna after a full month 
of being out of commission? How 
come the stapler in the library is 
always out of staples?’” 
In the end, something about the 
encounter left a bad taste in Olsen’s 
mouth. “I froze, man, that’s what 
happened. Coach put me in at the 
plate and I struck looking - three 
pitches.”
President Beck mistakes student for donor:
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APPLETON, WI — The Lawrence University 
chemistry department has developed a new 
pill to cure pretentiousness. After seeing 
papers filled with words humanities majors 
can not actually define, words such as 
“ennui,” “paradigm,” and “facetious,” organic 
chemist Stefan Debbert responded to the 
pleas of the humanities professors and cre-
ated the pill to deflate egos, remove thick-
rimmed glasses, and ruin hopes of becoming 
the next Foucault or Salinger. Debbert, who 
often returns his freshmen studies papers 
covered in both red ink and acid stains, 
thought the pills were an excellent solution.
“I’m relieved. My aspirations have been shat-
tered!” says Junior Melody Moberg, “I wanted 
to start my own cult religion/used book store, 
but now I guess I’ll move back in with my 
parents and be a dog groomer!” The pills have 
completely sold out to humanities majors 
throughout campus.
LOS ANGELES, CA — R&B singer Chris Brown 
was found dead in his apartment in Los 
Angeles last week.  LAPD officials found 
his girlfriend Rihanna’s purse at the scene. 
Rihanna herself has not been seen for several 
days. However, there was a letter that said 
“I will ‘Throw You Down’ cause I’m a ‘Good 
Girl Gone Bad’” found in Brown’s apartment. 
Rihanna’s spokesperson has refused to com-
ment.
SCHAUMBURG, IL — Motorola, the manufac-
turer of the world’s smallest bluetooth, is 
recalling its product after a customer report-
edly lost the bluetooth in his ear canal. Harold 
Greene, 41, told reporters that the incident 
actually made things “more convenient” for 
him, and has been seen on corners talking to 
himself. 
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“I could have brought up a 
plethora of things that have 
been bugging me about 
this place since freshman 
year. ‘What’s up with this 
schedule change? Why 
do we do Playfair? How 
come no one has fixed the 
men’s locker room sauna 
after a full month of being 
out of commission? How 
come the stapler in the 
library is always out of 
staples?’” 
— Ryan Olsen
J. Beck from Dubai, uae
for The Lawrentian
See article on page 2.
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LUCC’s newly-modified constitu-
tion is missing, according to the new 
LUCC President Kaleesha Rajamantri. 
Rajamantri claims she last saw the 
constitution when it was sitting on 
her dresser on the evening of March 
20.  The constitution is normally 
stored in the LUCC safe located in the 
coffeehouse.  However, Rajamantri 
had been planning on writing in the 
calligraphic script in the Constitution 
declaring the recently voted-in modi-
fications that evening, so she had it 
in her room.
The new modifications include 
amendments such as the new 11 
p.m. curfew in residence halls, and 
that Downer and its dining services 
are moving into the Campus Center.
“It’s a white paper wrapped with 
gold ribbon — if you find it, please 
return it to LUCC,” Rajamantri said. 
“Someone obviously knew I had to 
write in the constitutional changes 
that evening.”
Amid speculations that former 
LUCC President James Duncan-Welke 
stole the constitution, the Lawrence 
Security Department is question-
ing students involved in LUCC. 
Additionally, the Appleton Police 
Department has been notified.
“We’re not sure whether or not 
this theft is tied with the other 
campus thefts,” said the Appleton 
Police Officer who is in charge on the 
campus theft case.
One LUCC cabinet member, who 
spoke under conditions of anonym-
ity, says he thinks Duncan-Welke 
stole it.
“He loved that job,” the student 
said. “In his mind, he’ll always be the 
LUCC President, and he doesn’t want 
it to go on without him.”
Duncan-Welke refused to com-
ment.
Students with any information 
regarding the LUCC constitution 
should notify Lawrence Security or 
Kaleesha Rajamantri.
LUCC President misplaces constitution, reward if found
J. Beck from Beverly Hills, Ca 
for The Lawrentian
Following a series of break-ins 
and thefts, the Board of Trustees, 
in conjunction with LU Campus 
Security, has developed new security 
procedures to be implemented in 
the library. Following the assumed 
success of this program, it may be 
adopted for other public campus 
buildings.
Regarding these new procedures, 
Dean of Students Nancy Truesdell 
said, “I think these are necessary 
precautions [the university] needs 
to take. Due to the new security 
threats, the campus security advi-
sory system has been upgraded from 
orange to red-from high to severe. 
As a result, the campus is not safe 
and the library, being the first to 
be upgraded to red status, is the 
first to receive these added security 
updates.” University President Jill 
Beck was unavailable for comment.
You may notice some changes 
that have already begun outside, 
including the addition of a 12-foot 
barbed wire fence complete with 
guard towers — which will look simi-
lar to the sniper tower on the corner 
of the new Warch Student Center 
when completed. There will be secu-
rity guards on duty 24 hours per day, 
and guard dogs doing routine checks 
during open hours.
Circulation desk employees will 
be continuously patrolling the perim-
eters, checking for any suspicious 
behavior and meal-eating. If students 
are caught with meals or acting out 
in any way, they will be escorted out 
of the library and the “incident” will 
be written up and referred to the 
Judicial Board. To ensure coopera-
tion and courteous library behavior 
from all students, tables will be gen-
der segregated to avoid that likely 
noisy distraction of flirtation.
When entering the library, all 
patrons must present their LU id 
card, submit their bags — no larger 
than 45”, in the form of a 22” x 14” x 
9” bag — to be screened. Some bags 
may be searched at random by a 
circulation desk assistant. Reference 
librarians also have authority to 
search bags and remove students 
from the library. The 3-1-1 liquid rule 
will be applied to all carry-in liquid s 
— 3.4-ounce bottles or less; 1 quart-
sized, clear, plastic, zip-top bag; 1 
bag per passenger may be placed in 
screening bin. Patrons will be asked 
to remove their shoes before step-
ping through the gate.
Beware that the following items 
may set off the alarms: Keys, loose 
change, mobile phones, pagers, 
PDAs, heavy jewelry, clothing with 
metal buttons, snaps or studs, metal 
hair barrettes or other hair decora-
tion, belt buckles, and under-wire 
bras. Please dress accordingly.
Cell phone conversations may be 
recorded for the patron’s safety. Voice 
recognition software will be installed 
on all computers. Fingerprinting 
will be required to enter either the 
Milwaukee Downer Room or Lincoln 
Reading Room. Background checks 
will be required when applying for 
student offices. Multiple forms of ID 
will be required to check out mate-
rials from the library. In addition, 
returning materials late may result 
in severe fines and/or revocation of 
library privileges.
Patrons who set off the alarm on 
their way out of the building will be 
taken into a viewing room and strip 
searched. The director of security, 
Jon Meyer said on Monday, “this 
program will stamp out this security 
threat in no time. I personally will be 
patrolling with Zeek each day around 
campus.” That would be the con dog 
Zeek, promoted to the new position 
of guard dog. Feeding or petting the 
dog will not be permitted.
New library security procedures
This past Tuesday, Time 
Magazine shocked many by snub-
bing President Obama, in their selec-
tion of Lawrence senior Pete Huck as 
the 2008 Person of the Year. 
“Dude, I was just floored, man. I 
mean, I think I heard about it before. 
But, like, I didn’t really know what it 
was all about or, you know, how you 
qualified for it, you know?” 
In their public announcement, 
Time wrote “Pete is the definition 
of a multi-talented dude. He plays 
Frisbee, guitar and does capoeira 
while still managing to rock the 
physics department. The guy’s 
unstoppable.” 
“We knew everyone was expect-
ing Barack to win it,” commented 
Time managing Editor, Richard 
Stengel, “but we’ve just kept putting 
off giving Pete the award. He’s been 
in the top two or three finalists in 
the decision-making process for the 
past two years, now. Especially since 
he’s a senior, we figured that now’s 
his time.” 
Both friends and admirers of 
Huck were ecstatic about the deci-
sion. Friend and housemate, Steven 
Schnorr, junior, said, “I couldn’t 
be happier for him. He definitely 
deserves it.” Junior J.B. Sivanich said, 
“Everybody loves Pete. You see Pete 
and he just makes your day. Pete’s 
definitely an all-star in my book.” 
The controversy with Barack has 
gone a lot smoother than expected. 
Huck said, “When I got it, I knew I 
had to give some props to my man 
Barack. So I just texted him, you 
know like ‘B, man u totally shoulda 
won it dude.’ And he was just like, 
‘Yo its cool man. We bros.’ I mean, 
we’re homies so I knew he’d be cool 
about it.” 
When asked what he would do 
with the prize money, Huck replied, 
“I don’t know, man, probably buy 
that new Butch Cassidy deluxe DVD 
edition, maybe “A Love Supreme” 
on vinyl - but that shit’s expensive, 
it’s like 300 bucks, at least. Oh yeah, 
and, definitely throw a huge party at 
my house this weekend. Both nights, 
man, you should totally come.”
There is one thing Huck is seek-
ing out, “Yo, I want to be on the 
cover of Wheaties. That’s been my 
dream since I was a kid, you know 
man. I don’t think it’s a stretch to go 
from the cover of Time to the cover 
of Wheaties. Am I right? I mean, I 
would probably settle for Quaker 
Oat Squares. I don’t know, dude. I’m 
pretty happy right now. Life’s pretty 
good right now, man.”
Pete Huck
continued from page 1
In an authoritarian regime-esque 
takeover, the Lawrence University 
Community Council has decided that 
it will be running the campus’ only 
student publication. OK, only real 
student publication. The Lawrentian 
will now be owned and operated by 
LUCC, in an effort to further their 
“transparency” campaign. 
When asked to comment on the 
recent usurpation of the newspa-
per, former president James Duncan-
Welke said, “Well, we thought that 
since the pages were always filled 
with news about us anyway, what 
with our meeting minutes to publish 
and the simple fact that we’re the 
biggest news on campus this year, 
why not cut out the middle man and 
just run the whole show.”
The current LUCC president, 
junior Kaleesha Rajamantri, also put 
out a statement about the council’s 
decision to seize the newspaper: 
“James told me to.”
The members of LUCC are also 
hoping to save some of their funds 
by firing all of the current Lawrentian 
editors and writers and filling their 
positions with the LUCC hall repre-
sentatives who currently don’t exist. 
Said LUCC vice president, Ellie 
Crean, “Yeah, I’m not really sure 
what we’re going to do about this. 
It’ll be great for finance committee to 
have the extra cash, but I don’t know 
who’s going to actually do it.”
However, thanks to the recent 
incest between The Lawrentian edi-
torial staff and the LUCC cabinet, at 
least three editors will get to keep 
their jobs.
Current editor in chief, Grace 
Christiansen was a little stunned 
to hear the news. “I did not see 
this coming. Now what am I sup-
posed to do with my Wednesday 
nights?” she said.  As the interview 
with Christiansen came to a close, 
this reporter heard murderous mut-
terings coming from the dethroned 
chief. 
Former editor in chief, Dorothy 
Wickens was upset, but not entirely 
surprised by the requisition. “I knew 
I shouldn’t have let them put their 
press releases in the paper on a 
semi-regular, annoyingly inconsis-
tent basis,” she said. 
While it is not yet known if LUCC 
will continue with the current format 
of The Lawrentian or develop their 
own uglier version, Duncan-Welke 
expressed his excitement and goals 
for the project. In his faux-European-
something accent, Duncan-Welke 
said, “Finally students will be able 
to read about the important issues. 
There will be no more stories about 
the Con dog or editorials about 
Obama that no one reads. We will 
only cover news that every student 
cares about: LUCC!”
LUCC takes over Lawrentian
J. Beck from Brussels, Belgium
for The Lawrentian
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J. Beck from st. thomas
for The Lawrentian
Lawrence University’s own stu-
dent newspaper, The Lawrentian, 
took many by surprise this week 
when it ran an article that was both 
well-informed and interesting. This 
was a first in recent memory for the 
paper, which has a proud tradition 
of sitting in untouched stacks at 
residence hall front desks.
“I heard all of the buzz in the con 
lobby,” recalled Junior JB Sivanich, 
“but I figured it was just about 
another typo or something.” He was 
pleasantly surprised to discover that 
this wasn’t the case. “It was great! 
They should write interesting arti-
cles more often.”
This sentiment was echoed across 
campus. “It was just so informative,” 
remarked senior Christie McCowen, 
“and timely. I was floored.”
This timeliness was also a mile-
stone for The Lawrentian, which is 
usually content to offer reviews of 
performances on campus a week 
after they could conceivably be of 
any use to anyone.
“We couldn’t believe our eyes,” 
said Kevin Dittman of the Appleton 
Post-Crescent, “what a departure.” 
The Lawrentian has long enjoyed 
guidance from the Post-Crescent, 
which offers professional knowledge 
of producing dull papers with low 
readership. 
Even the administration noticed 
the excellent article. “And to think,” 
marveled President Beck, “I was 
about to limit The Lawrentian to 
web-only publication.”
The article has stimulated new-
found interest in the waning newspa-
per. “I had no idea that the paper had 
expanded to 16 pages,” remarked 
junior Michael Schreiber, “I wonder 
what kind of garbage they had to run 
to fill the extra space.”
“I usually just skip right to 
the photo-poll,” mentioned senior 
Dorothy Wickens, “it just makes me 
feel much better about my own ter-
rible sense of humor.” The photo-
poll has long been a favorite feature 
for those with nothing better to read. 
“It’s also nice to get a break from 
all the photos of attractive people 
featured in other printed media,” 
Wickens added.
When asked about this, attrac-
tive people declined to comment, 
but probably only because they were 
approached by a Lawrentian staffer.
Lawrentian article interesting, informative
J. Beck from her château in france
for The Lawrentian
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When asked, freshman grill 
worker Henry Strehlow said that 
he was “totally OK” with hearing 
“Crazy Train” on the radio three 
times in one shift.  “You know it’s 
funny, one of my friends was asking 
me the other day how I put up with 
the music at my job. I just told her 
that’s the best part. I mean, if I hear 
‘Sweet Emotion’ by Aerosmith that 
just makes my day.” 
Strehlow admitted that “Crazy 
Train” was the most frequently 
played song in the Grill but argued, 
“Yeah, they may overplay it now and 
then, but what other song deserves 
to be overplayed if not ‘Crazy Train’? 
Has it ever occurred to anyone that 
‘Crazy Train’ may just be the best 
song ever written? Because that 
thought occurs to me two or three 
times every time I work.” 
Strehlow, who “never really got 
into ‘80s hard rock until [he] start-
ed working” at the Grill, says that 
“besides the spare five-minute ‘Oh 
my God, what should I get?’ order” 
working at the Grill has its perks. 
“It’s a chill environment and some-
times you get free soda from the 
fountain machine.” 
Other classics Strehlow looks 
forward to hearing every time he 
works include “You Shook Me All 
Night Long” by AC/DC, “Iron Man” 
by Black Sabbath and anything by 
Rush. 
In the end, Strehlow argues that 
the Grill’s choice of music is not just 
coincidental or only for the employ-
ees, “I think the music sets the mood 
for the Grill. I mean if you wanted to 
hear Norah Jones or something, you 
can go to the Coffeehouse. If there’s 
a food venue for soft music, it’s only 
fair that should be a food venue for 
good, uh ... I mean, loud music.”
Grill worker “totally OK” with hearing “Crazy Train” three times in one shift
J. Beck from the Career Center
for The Lawrentian
Clifford Joseph Harris, better 
known by his stage name T.I., recently 
qualified his offer of unlimited mate-
rial wealth for fine honeys, worried 
about his finances in the current eco-
nomic crisis. On the first interview 
he has given that is not on a speed-
boat for 10 years, Harris commented, 
“Lots of my rubber-band banks were 
actually not in my pocket, but tied 
up in stocks and higher-risk assets. 
I mean when you’re King, you don’t 
really think about long-term wealth 
management.” Instead of promising 
whatever a honey would like, he has 
had to protect his rep by restating 
his offer, slightly more reasonably. 
“I mean, it’s not tricking if you’ve got 
it, so I’ve had to reassess what I do 
indeed have, and scale back my offer; 
I never intended to trick — I may just 
be a normal sugar daddy now.”
T.I. assures the honeys of Atlanta 
that he is still willing to buy out the 
bar for them, just maybe not will-
ing to buy the bar, no matter how 
fly she looked. Mr. Harris promised 
that if she still hits so tight, he will 
continue to make it feel so right, just 
maybe just not on the infinite scale 
he was once able to do. “She can still 
get what I get, but I’m just rolling 
in Benzos now — Bentleys are kind 
of just conspicuous consumption, 
don’t you think?” Mr. Harris ended 
by saying.
“While I may like my beat down 
low and my top laid back, I LOVE the 
sense of security that a wisely invest-
ed 401K can produce. Not enough 
rappers in the game right now are 
worried about what their dental care 
is going to look like when they’re 60. 
This recession has taught me a lot, 
man, you gotta start worrying about 
that shit now.”
Harris talked to Bernard Madoff 
about appearing in a two episode arc 
of his MTV reality show “T.I’s Road to 
Redemption” but Madoff respectfully 
declined.  
Harris said that he is trying to be 
more respectful to people who have 
hit hard by this economic downturn. 
“I understand that times are hard for 
everyone - I mean I’ve suffered a lot 
during this recession. I know others 
have probably suffered more than 
me so I don’t want to flaunt what 
God has given me. So I have decided 
to  change some lines like, ‘I’m fast 
as lightning Bro you better wear you 
Nikes bro’ to ‘I’m fast as lightning 
Bro better wear your Airwalks Bro.’”
Harris has some final advice to 
fans and fellow rappers, “I mean you 
can still live your life (ay-ay-ay-ay-
yaaay), just do it with a little more 
fiscal responsibility.”
T.I. adapts to recession
J. Beck from monaco
for The Lawrentian
As a fellow Lawrentian, I know 
the importance of good time man-
agement. Since spring is finally 
approaching, I also understand 
that the sunny Main Hall green will 
become increasingly appealing. This 
leaves very little time to hunker 
down in front of a television for two 
hours. Allow me to provide you with 
a brief overview of some blockbust-
ers that you undoubtedly will miss 
while sunning yourself. 
I know that there are a number 
of you who still receive shocked 
gasps from friends when they hear 
that you have never seen “Fight 
Club.” You probably put the film on 
your to-see list, but every time you 
think about watching it, you hesi-
tate and cringe at the thought of so 
much graphic violence. I understand; 
I used to be one of you. 
Any movie-goer knows that the 
film hosts gay undertones. The sex-
ual tension between Edward Norton 
and Brad Pitt is all too palpable even 
within the first 20 minutes. But it is 
a truly unexpected twist when we 
learn that Norton and Pitt are really 
fraternal twins, separated at birth. 
Now you have the satisfaction of 
knowing the big twist without sitting 
through all the bloody fights. 
Perhaps another movie that has 
long sat on your to-see list is “The 
Sixth Sense,” which has arguably the 
most shocking ending of any film. 
No doubt you have been waiting for 
just the right opportunity to watch 
something with such high intensity. 
Wait in suspense no longer: the twist 
is that Haley Joel Osment is really an 
ulterior personality of Bruce Willis, 
created to offset his overwhelming 
loneliness. Yes, it is truly shocking 
to realize that these two characters 
were the same person all along. 
I bet several friends were sim-
ply appalled to discover that you 
still have not seen the critically 
acclaimed “High School Musical 3.” 
True, the previews bill the film as 
complete fluff. However, it actually 
provides touching insight into the 
lives of American teens. I think we 
all shed a tear when Ashley Tisdale’s 
character is disowned by family and 
friends due to a teen pregnancy. And 
who is not shocked to learn that Zac 
Efron is gay? 
I strongly encourage you to set 
aside time to view this piece of cin-
ema history. However, if you decide 
that the film is not worth the time, 
at least you know the gist of the film 
and will understand some of the 
inside jokes popularly circulating 
among your friends. 
In the coming months, I also 
expect there to be a lot of buzz 
about “Harry Potter and the Half-
Blood Prince.” Instead of waiting 
until July 17, allow me to alleviate 
the tension. Due to budget cuts and 
the desire to finish the series while 
all of the actors are still of appropri-
ate age, Warner Bros has decided to 
kill Harry Potter in this film, ending 
the series without producing the 
seventh. Audiences will further learn 
that Dumbledore is the scorned lover 
of Lord Voldemort. 
Now that you know the end 
of these films, there is no need to 
waste your time viewing them. Thus 
your only worry will be what to do 
with all your newfound free time. 
Now you can indulge that craving 
to screen “The Land Before Time 
37.” Or you can return, guilt-free, to 
viewing old episodes of “Spongebob 
Squarepants” in German on YouTube. 
No need to thank me for providing 
you with the fundamental knowl-
edge you need to stay hip on the 
staples of our pop culture.
Elaine at the movies: Spoilers save students 
J. Beck from Kyoto, Japan
for The Lawrentian
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T.I. revisits Paper Trail, promising wifeys they can have most of whatever they'd like.
According to several sources, a musical group performed last weekend 
in the Underground Coffeehouse.  Going unnoticed until around 11 p.m., the 
group had apparently been playing for two hours and was quite exasperated 
at the lack of response.  
“I was just sitting there, enjoying my chai latte, when I noticed these guys 
on the stage, with guitars in their hands,” said Nate Peterson.  “We didn’t 
really know what to do so we just sat there silently, not wanting to disturb 
them.” 
Refusing to adhere to Conservatory standards, the band played without 
sheet music, without a visible director, and refused to return to the stage for 
bows and an encore performance.  
“I mean, that’s just unprofessional,” said junior Nikko Benson.  “We were 
nice and quiet for them, and they didn’t even seem to care.”  
This phenomenon has apparently been going on the entire year, 
unknown to almost everyone.
“We brought in Kanye West last weekend, and I don’t think anyone even 
noticed,” said Claire Gannon, the head of the Coffeehouse Committee.  
“That was Kanye?” said Andi Rudd.  “I just assumed Rich Jones was 
practicing again.”
The band finished their set, and vanished into the night as mysteriously 
as they had arrived.
Band reported to be 
playing in Coffeehouse
Conservatory students disheart-
ened by Girl Talk concert
The recent news that Girl Talk 
will be performing in SOUP’s “Big 
Event” has left some Conservatory 
students with a bad taste in their 
mouths and on their reeds.  “It’s an 
outrage,” said Garth Neustadter, an 
accomplished composer, violin play-
er, singer and male model.  “When I 
heard that Girl Talk was just one guy 
with a laptop, I could hardly believe 
it.”  Neustadter recently composed 
the score for the upcoming reboot of 
“Star Trek,” directed by J.J. Abrams. 
But Neustadter isn’t alone.  A quiet 
and awkward fury is working its 
way through the halls of the con-
servatory, where students are used 
to ensemble performances of music 
written before 1930.  Girl Talk has 
one member, his sole instrument a 
laptop that he uses to play electronic 
loops.  “I play 15 instruments,” said 
Jake Crowe, his normally jolly dispo-
sition giving way to spiteful invec-
tive.  “This guy plays a laptop?  This 
shit just doesn’t swing, man.”  Crowe 
and others like him are upset that 
they actually have to invest time and 
effort into their music, while bands 
like Girl Talk bring in substantial 
amounts of cash simply by creating 
“mash-ups” of hits from the ‘90s and 
hip-hop. 
“They could have brought Third 
Eye Blind,” said sophmore bassist 
Peter Mancina. “I mean they at least 
play instruments.”
“Those guys are icons,” added 
Jake Fischer. “I can’t believe they 
snubbed Third Eye Blind for some 
hipster with a laptop.”
“Yeah, I love Third Eye Blind,” 
added sophomore cellist Max Hero. 
“’Jumper’ saved my life,” he said, 
referring to their famous hit dealing 
with suicide. The all agreed that Girl 
Talk does not even come close to the 
meaning and musicianship of Third 
Eye Blind. 
 According to recent reports, 
the swim team SOUP is shelling 
out $25,000 to bring Girl Talk to 
Lawrence.  Katie Hawkinson, a vocal 
performance major, put it this way: 
“Who does [Girl Talk] think he is, Fat 
Book?”  Fat Book, a Lawrence student 
band, was paid a reported $18,000 
for a recent Coffeehouse gig.  This 
cost was justified by the fact that 
Fat Book plays an excellent cover of 
Outkast’s “Miss Jackson.”  Whatever 
the case, SOUP’s “Big Event” is sure 
to be well-attended, even without 
the support of Conservatory stu-
dents.  Spencer Neitzel, a German 
major, was overjoyed with the Girl 
Talk announcement.  “I swear, if I 
have to sit through another one of 
my friend’s goddamn recitals, I will 
die.  I will juuuusst die,” he said 
animatedly. “Going to see Girl Talk 
will make the 30-plus hours of my 
life that I have wasted in Harper Hall 
worth it.”
Conservatory students disheartened by choice of Girl Talk
J. Beck from Geneva, switzerland
for The Lawrentian
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When junior Nick Watt decided 
to transfer from Tufts University to 
Lawrence he didn’t have many expec-
tations. He said, “You know, I was 
just expecting a pretty cool school, 
you know more down-to-earth kids 
than out-East and hopefully a good 
Frisbee program.” 
What happened next, exceeded 
all his expectations. “I mean, I con-
sider myself a pretty level-headed, 
modest guy. I just like to hang out, 
play some video games, toss around 
a disc with the guys. But when I got 
here, everyone just started treating 
me like I’m reincarnation of James 
Dean or something. My professors 
loved my papers, and would write 
‘LOL’ and draw smiley faces in the 
margins. All these guys are calling 
me to hang out and asking me where 
I buy my clothes. And, I mean not 
to brag about girls or anything, but 
seriously, like every party I go to, 
there’s like three girls trying to get 
with me. I don’t know what it is.”
Watt has struggled making sense 
of it, “I mean stuff like this has 
never really happened to me before. 
I thought maybe it was just because 
I was the new kid, but this has been 
going on for two full terms now. I 
think it may have something to do 
with the fact that I’m not awkward 
and don’t make bad jokes. People 
here always comment about how 
I make eye contact with people. I 
don’t know, though. It’s been weird, 
for sure.”
Whatever the causes, the phe-
nomenon is apparent. “He’s just 
so cool,” gushed super-senior Pat 
Brookes. “He can make any situation 
smooth, which is a tall order here at 
Lawrence.”
“I’ve been here for five years” 
continued, Brookes, “and I’ve seen 
a lot of guys who thought they were 
pretty cool. But this guy’s the real 
deal. All the others were just imita-
tors in comparison.”
In the closing of his Lawrentian 
interview — one of many he has 
given around campus-Watt offered, 
“I thought that since it is a smaller 
school, it would be easier to be a big 
fish in a small pond. But I had no 
idea that I would just walk on cam-
pus and automatically be a shark in 
a wading pool.”
Junior transfer student finds Lawrence “huge self-esteem boost”
J. Beck from the singapore airport
Staff  Writer
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Professor Spurgin: How to score a librarian
Professor Brozek: Brovercoming the brodom of Ayatollah Bromeini: Current brotitudes among 
Iranian bros
Professor Boleyn-Fitzgerald: Kittens purring, waves crashing and small waterfalls
Professor Goldgar: Finding the feminine in 17th-18th c. literature
Professor Vorenkamp: Learning about eastern religions through metaphors about motorcycles
Professor Becker: Conducting as a contact sport
Professor Podair: Have you heard of the Civil Rights Movement?
Professor Hall: Biochemistry of hangovers
New course offerings 
2009-2010 Academic year
You may have seen English 
Professor Bertrand Goldgar driving 
around in a shiny new dark blue 
Toyota Corolla.  He didn’t win it on 
“The Price is Right.”  This new car is 
a product of a failed assassination 
attempt made on Goldgar as part of 
a conspiracy collaboration between 
the Downer Feminist Council and the 
gender studies department.
It is common knowledge that 
Professor Goldgar doesn’t exactly 
get along with the Feminists or the 
Genderists.  He went to a faculty 
meeting in 1987, didn’t enjoy it and 
hasn’t been back since.  This has 
led to a series of clashes, the last of 
which resulted in Goldgar’s narrow 
escape from death, as he was pulled 
from the wreckage of his totaled 
car.
The DFC and Gender Studies 
department banded together to take 
him out with a pickup truck.  The 
truck barreled into Goldgar’s car 
when he was on his way home from 
the University late one night at the 
end of January. When his car was 
totaled, to Goldgar’s dismay, he had 
to rely on his wife-whose driving 
skills leave something to be desired 
— to get him from place to place. 
She would not let him work late, as 
he is accustomed to doing, and the 
situation “really became a pain in the 
ass,” said Goldgar.
A designated press representa-
tive for the Downer Feminist Council 
denies any involvement on the part 
of the council in the “accident.” 
However, another feminist source 
confided anonymously that had the 
assassination attempt been success-
ful, the council would probably take 
full responsibility. Representatives 
of the Gender Studies department 
refused to comment, for fear of los-
ing their jobs.
In an interview conducted in 
mid February, following the foiled 
assassination attempt, and before 
his tragic demise, Goldgar took full 
credit for his escape and blamed it 
entirely on “those good for noth-
ing feminists and gender studies 
people.” He mentioned plans of a 
revenge plot, and was disappointed 
that it could not 
be assassinations 
as well, because 
“there are just too 
damn many of 
them.” He postu-
lated about getting 
the English depart-
ment to back his 
efforts.  Goldgar 
stated, “at the 
very least, I want 
the Gender Studies 
department dis-
credited and out of 
work, living out of 
cardboard shacks 
in the alley behind 
the YMCA ... and I 
want the DFC dis-
banded ... they can 
join the cardboard 
village as well.”
Professor Goldgar aLMOST dies
J. Beck from ...?
for The Lawrentian
It is our sad duty to report that 
Professor of Inhumanities Bertrand 
Goldgar died this past Wednesday, 
April 1. His body was found between 
Main Hall and Science Hall, seem-
ingly frozen in a shuffling position. 
“He appears to have died of 
exposure on the long trek to his car,” 
said the Appleton police officer on 
the case, “the wind can really pick 
up between those two buildings and 
even the best of them have trouble 
fighting the elements. We’re guessing 
that he stopped for a 
breather and sort of 
fell asleep standing 
up - that’s enough to 
do anybody in.” 
All that was 
found on his person 
was a collection of 
Swift’s scatological 
poems and “If I Did 
It” draft. When asked 
if the hit list, famous-
ly rumored to be car-
ried by Goldgar at 
all times, was found 
among his posses-
sions the police offi-
cer said, “we found 
something…but it’s 
not clear yet whether 
its an actual hit list 
or just a list of every 
professor, student 
and staff member he 
crossed paths with 
after 1962.” 
Members of the 
Lawrence community are grieving 
the loss of this occasionally beloved 
figure. Said Professor of Emeritus 
of Government Minoo Adenwalla, “I 
always told Bert that I’d be around 
for longer — I guess I really do win 
now.” 
Goldgar is to be buried with all 
the Freshman Studies books taught 
during his tenure and his gravestone 
is to resemble the cover of “The 
Feminine Mystique.” There will be a 
memorial service later this month, 
during which “Tintern Abbey” will 
be read over and over again for the 
duration of two hours.
Professor Goldgar dIES
J. Beck from ...?
for The Lawrentian
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Last Wednesday night, senior 
Travis Fondow delivered a brief 
speech at the VR signaling the 
close of his year-long “Where the 
Freshman At?” campaign. “Today 
marks a crossroads in my life, and 
as my closest friends and my big-
gest fans I wanted you to be with 
me to remember and celebrate the 
campaign’s success, and appreciate 
and learn from its failures.”
The campaign started last year 
second term, when Fondow returned 
from a debilitatingly disheartening 
study abroad experience in Costa 
Rica. “The Latinas just were not 
having any of it. I tried everything 
- flowers, fake guitar playing, love 
poems that I copied out of a Pablo 
Neruda book…”
“Yeah I guess you could say the 
campaign was a rebound of sorts,” 
Fondow continued. “You know, 
you just have to pick yourself up 
sometimes. I joined Viking Chorale-
became social chair-I started to drop 
by Plantz lounge unexpectedly, I 
joined Colman Hall Council even 
though I lived in Hiett, I talked 
Skyler Silvertrust into giving me a 
Soundboard…They were good times, 
I’m sorry to see them end.”
When asked about the abandon-
ment of the famous “Where the 
Freshman At?” campaign, Fondow 
replied, “You know, I knew this day 
had to come, and I’ve seen it com-
ing for a while but on a deeper 
level, it still hurts. As my favorite 
actress Jennifer Aniston said right 
before ‘Friends’ ended, I feel ‘like 
delicate china speeding toward a 
brick wall.’”
Instead of walking through 
Coleman or Plantz searching for the 
sound of cheap wine bottles trying 
to be corked, these days Fondow is 
more likely to be found sitting by 
himself on his couch in Big Exec 
watching old ‘80s movies like “Fast 
Times at Ridgemont High” and 
“Sixteen Candles” on a Friday or 
Saturday night.
“I’ve been coming to terms with 
the fact that I’m going to stop play-
ing competitive tennis soon, that I 
can actually grow a beard, and that, 
sooner rather than later, I’m going to 
have to date someone over 19.” 
“It’s been a time for self-reflec-
tion. It’s been a time to listen to 
some Tori Amos, watch some ‘Rock 
of Love,’ and do some experimenting 
with facial hair,” Fondow said. 
Some commentators have attrib-
uted Fondow’s zeal for freshman as 
a compensation for what has been 
described as a lackluster freshman 
year. “Travis didn’t have the same 
freshman year of random hook-ups 
and excessive drinking that most of 
us had,” said senior Erin Campbell 
Watson. “Travis had a long-distance 
girlfriend all year and refused to 
drink alcohol. He wouldn’t even 
drink some ‘Stones,” Watson said in 
reference to Mr. Fondow’s beverage 
of choice, Keystone Light.
Despite many a Facebook pro-
test group, the most popular being 
“We’re Right Here Travis!” and “Oh 
My God I’ve Never Been This Drunk 
Before ... Your glasses are silly … 
haha I’m gonna totally shave your 
beard,” Fondow has really decided 
to throw in the towel, literally and 
figuratively. “I mean Freshman babes 
don’t expect much, but they expect 
you to at least be clean and stuff and 
I’m totally like ‘dude, forget that.’”
Since forsaking the fairer and 
younger sex, Fondow has dedicated 
his time to becoming a Renaissance 
man. He has dabbled in theatre, 
music, gourmet cooking, calligra-
phy, taken Italian lessons and devel-
oped a profound appreciation for 
wicker furniture, “it’s not just for 
the sun porch!” he exclaims. Travis 
has taken up the mantle of full-
blown adult with relish, enjoying the 
responsibilities and taking it one day 
at a time. When asked if he sees the 
upside of his new found maturity, 
Fondow exclaimed, “Absolutely, I 
was floundering in a sea of insecu-
rity trying to validate my identity by 
taking advantage of the new sense of 
freedom these girls were experienc-
ing, thus convincing myself that I 
was wanted and desired, but it was 
all a farce... an elaborate painful 
charade. Besides I’ve totally moved 
on to Cougars, YEAH DUDE!”
At time of print, Fondow’s room-
mate Spencer Neitzel was available 
to comment and when asked about 
his willingness to hook-up with 
freshman, he responded “Yeah, sure, 
whatever, I mean I’m down, can I 
bum a cigarette?”
J. Beck from Woodstock, NY
for The Lawrentian
Travis Fondow ends historic “Where the Freshmen at?” campaign
Photo by Julie and Johnny
Senior Travis Fondow ends his historic "Where the Freshman At?" campaign.
Last Wednesday, Professor Wulf 
became the first professor in the 
recorded history of Lawrence to fall 
asleep during his own lecture. He 
presented on Rosseau’s First and 
Second Discourses for his Politics and 
Human Nature, Govt. 200 course, 
falling asleep for 20 minutes before 
storming out of the classroom. 
“I thought it was an odd role 
reversal,” said senior Will Muessig 
“because usually I’m the one falling 
asleep in his class.” 
Wulf reportedly came into class 
three minutes late during what 
senior Maria Martin described as 
an, “epic yawn” before offering an 
emphatic “Goooood Mooorning.”
“Then he kept talking about how 
‘Doom is a lot harder than when I 
remember playing it the first time 
around. That goddamn Cyberdemon 
lord is practically invincible, he’s 
practically made of a infinite series 
of Kevlar vests’ and such and such,” 
Martin reported.
“I knew Vulfie was a little off in 
the morning when he wasn’t carry-
ing his usual 16 oz. Diet Coke,” said 
senior Taylor Brengel. Wulf report-
edly said, “Man, today was not the 
day for Mrs. Wulf to forget to replen-
ish the Diet Coke stock.” 
Many students first assumed that 
Wulf was quoting from the French 
translation when he first began to 
nod off. “I wasn’t really sure why 
he… Sometimes Wulf likes to do 
things to remind his students about 
how smart he is,” said Brengel, “but I 
thought that speaking in French was 
uncharacteristically pretentious even 
for Wulf. 
While sleeping, Wulf reportedly 
muttered the words “rat in a cage” 
a few times in what a few students 
thought was an attempt at a melody, 
“but mostly it was just snoring, 
heavy and irregular snoring” said 
sophomore Ernie Ji. 
Within five minutes of his fall-
ing asleep, most of the freshmen 
and seniors have left. A handful 
of sophomores and juniors stayed 
around to see “what would happen 
when he woke up” as Ji explained. 
After some 22 minutes, Wulf jumped 
in his chair, took one look around 
the half-empty classroom before say-
ing, “Oh, like you guys would have 
understood it anyway.” He then pro-
ceeded to exit the classroom, mutter-
ing, “Invicibility code…iddqr or is it 
iddrq or iddqd…?”
Professor falls asleep during own lecture
J. Beck from santiago, Chile
for The Lawrentian
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"Papering the GLOW house."
— Rush Limbaugh
"Walking by Plantz everyday; 
what an inspiration!"
— Frank Lloyd Wright
"Buying Prof. Chaney drinks on 
his 21st birthday"
— King George the III
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 “What is 
your
favorite 
memory 
of your 
time at 
Lawrence?”
Photo poll by J&J and J.Beck
Spooning has long been known 
as the most primal desire of man-
kind. It is an infinite need for inti-
macy that has driven the human race 
forward with both inspiring works of 
art and by initiating the reproduc-
tion of the species. Many have called 
it “the great equalizer” because it 
has attracted both philosophers and 
dullards, kings and the common 
man. I prefer to call it 
Spooning has propelled think-
ers to reach new heights and _____. 
Johannes Gutenberg’s heart ached 
such with the fervor to spoon with 
a local milkmaid named Hildegaard 
that he could neither sleep nor 
dream. Unable to muster the cour-
age to approach her face to face and 
too embarrassed of his poor pens-
manship to proposition her through 
a well-crafted note, he created the 
printing press.  Merely to list democ-
racy, Proust’s In Search of Lost Time 
and Facebook as treasured inven-
tions that would never have come 
into existence is not to give this his-
tory-altering device its proper due. 
 To see how ingrained the art 
of spooning is in human culture, 
one can look even farther into the 
bowels of history and myth into the 
eternal story of Oedipus, where one 
man’s desperation to spoon blinded 
him to the somewhat familiar look 
and scent of his little spoon, which 
in great tradition of the Greek tragic 
plot twist, was in reality his mother. 
As Vladimir Solovyov, philoso-
pher on the beauty of love, explains 
in The Meaning of Love, “Spooning 
is the essential, the sufficient, the 
eternal — at its highest levels, the 
spooners can envision themselves 
as the big and little spoon, breaking 
down the barriers of individuality 
and exposing God.” On an even high-
er plane, the seventy virgins that a 
martyr meets in the Islamic afterlife 
are purported to only desire a pleas-
ant spoon. (Imagine that! The intense 
white hot purity of that spoon!)
 Mary Magdelene and Jesus were 
rumoured to have been romantic-
a claim most scholars refute and 
which was foolishly proliferated by 
the juvenile Martin Scorsese in his 
unsurprisingly lifeless film, The Last 
Temptation of the Christ. However, a 
close reading of the Bible suggests 
that even the Son of God himself 
could not resist a good night of 
spooning; his disciple records him 
as saying in Matthew 26, “[38] And 
bring unto me the utensil whose 
shape has so tempted and confused 
me at the devil’s darkest hours. [39] 
For he who resists is verily filled with 
the life of God, the spirit that replen-
ishes and fufills us.” 
Even before the emergence of 
the modern world and its moral and 
ethical complicities, spooning has 
stirred much confusion in the male 
and female hearts and minds.  It took 
Henry the VIII multiple wives to real-
ize that a reliably pleasant spooning 
experience does not necessarily indi-
cate a fertile womb. His daughter, the 
crimson-haired Elizabeth, took this 
lesson to heart, and never married or 
fornicated, but simply spooned with 
a host of dukes, earls, carriage-driv-
ers and-one’s imagination can resist 
the temptation—playwrights. 
I personally submitted a paper 
while studying at Oxford this fall 
about the stimulating muse that is 
manifested in every intense and pro-
ductive spooning session (the English 
tend to be even fonder of spooning 
than bum-fingering, or as they say 
“engaging in amorousness”). I did 
not bother with such youthful con-
ventions as a thesis but the paper 
itself detailed my own musings on 
this impenetratable subject matter. 
I ended the paper with these humble 
words:
“Though usually far from a 
Platonist, a good spoon comes close 
to reconciling mind with the chaos 
of the world, ordering the plethora 
of objects in the world into simple, 
beautiful categories each embrac-
ing the next. Fulfilling our need to 
spoon is humanity’s driving motiva-
tion, but it is a somewhat Sisyphean 
task. Though each spoon is an infi-
nitely awesome-and even life-affirm-
ing-experience, there is always the 
desire for more; it represents our 
yearning for physical familiarity in 
a very unadulterated, innocent form. 
It is both the most primal and most 
sophisticated yearning known to 
mankind.”
On spooning: an essay
An essay by Peter Raccuglia
Last Tuesday, Roger Ailes, presi-
dent of Fox News, announced that 
Fox News’s 5 p.m. TV anchor will 
switch networks and begin a new 
show on tahe Cartoon Network. 
Ailes explained, “Glenn’s been 
having health problems lately - one 
day I saw him, Ann Coulter and 
Michelle Malkin at lunch, together 
they ate 17 boxes of Cocoa Puffs 
and 162 fruit roll-ups. 
I immediately diagnosed 
the problem: everybody 
has been treating Glenn 
like he’s a human, when 
it reality he’s a cartoon.” 
Beck has said that 
the epiphany has helped 
combat his explosive ink 
smudging and inabil-
ity to perceive objects 
in three dimensions. He 
says that he “enthusias-
tically looks forward to 
beginning his new pro-
gram. 
“Is it a step-down?” 
Beck rhetorically asked, 
“No. Ever since I was first 
drawn I knew my des-
tiny lay with the Cartoon 
Network. Now only if I 
could get on Adult Swim, 
that would be prime-
time.”
“I’m really hot right 
now,” Beck continued. 
“The New York Times 
just ran a story on me, Jon Stewart 
and Stephen Colbert are taking hits 
at me…I’m probably the most famous 
cartoon besides Homer Simpson!” 
Beck will also be given his own 
column in The Washington Post 
alongside Charles Krauthammer, Bill 
Kristol, Robert Kagan, David Broder 
and George Will. The column will 
be entitled, “Cartoon Corner;” it is 
unknown if his column will be in text 
or cartoon format.
Glenn Beck moves show 
to Cartoon Network 
J. Beck from montreal, Ca
for The Lawrentian
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STAFF EDITORIAL
Seriously, why is it weird when we use the women’s sauna?
The sauna has been broken for three months already, and the whole Op-Ed staff is thrown off. 
If we have nowhere to gather and bitch about things, then how are we supposed to do our jobs? So 
the other day, the two of us — the Op/Ed staff — were at the rec. center, ready to get our sweat on, 
and we were thwarted once again by the out-of-order sauna in the men’s locker room. We moseyed 
over to the women’s sauna to get our complaining on and apparently, we weren’t the only ones in 
the mood to complain. 
I don’t see what the problem is, honey. We’re all grownups, right? Let’s act our age, and sweat out 
our problems together. It’s not like we’ve never seen a naked woman before — not to speak for J.B. 
— but I mean really, why can’t we be mature about this?  Sweden used to have their cabinet meetings 
in here. It’s a place for serious stuff — I don’t have time to leer over at you. It’s really well-lit anyway 
and I’d probably see more of you than I want to. 
Yeah, so maybe we took a camera in there once, but I mean what’s the big deal? We were merely 
looking over photos of staff writers and critiquing them, like it’s our job to do. We didn’t want to 
take any pictures of you. It’s strictly professional, girlfriend. We’re trying to service this school with 
a fine newspaper, and if we can’t sweat out our ideas, who is going to provide you with magical tuna-
melt recipes or behemoth articles blaming Israel for all of the world’s problems? This is journalistic 
genius at work, and maybe your privacy will have to be sacrificed for the sake of the journalism, in 
the name of the sauna, our muse and our forum.
And so that one time, when we didn’t really say anything, and just kind of sat in there and 
stared…? It’s called thinking, baby-girl. You ever try it? If so, you could work for us. I mean, you 
like to sauna, you like to think and — no offense — you look pretty good in those coarse rec. center 
towels.
So let’s strip down and do some thinking, girl — it’s how we do this newspaper thing.
LU Hillel loses all of budget 
in Madoff ponzi scheme; only has 
enough oil for five nights
After investing most of their sur-
plus budget with Bernard L. Madoff 
Investment Securities LLC over the 
past decade, Lawrence University 
Hillel has watched all of their invest-
ments evaporate overnight. Like 
many other Jewish community and 
charitable organizations across the 
country, they have been hit especial-
ly hard by the recent financial crisis. 
“Instead of matzah and Manischewitz 
at Passover, we might just end up 
with wonder bread and grape drink,” 
president Sonia Emmons mused. 
Usually having more than enough 
in their budget for all of the activi-
ties they host for campus, Hillel has 
found themselves without enough to 
even balance the budget.   
“We might not even have enough 
oil for all eight nights of Hannukah,” 
Emmons continued. “I guess we are 
going to have to rely on a true 
Hannukah miracle.”
Many members expressed shock 
and sadness over the scam, because 
Madoff came highly recommended. 
“Bernie — he was practically an uncle 
— my aunt Rosalie knew him. He 
always seemed like a real mensch, 
but now this?” one member said tear-
fully. The organization will probably 
be able to recover; all of its members 
commented on the fact that they 
knew how to “survive,” even when 
times are tough.
Hillel and Madoff
J. Beck from Napa valley, Ca
for The Lawrentian
Graduating seniors...
Don't 
waste time 
writing 
thank-you 
notes.
Fill this out 
and look 
for a job 
instead.
Once you 
have one, 
remember 
to donate to 
Lawrence.
The opinions expressed in 
these editorials are those 
of  the students, faculty 
and community members 
who submitted them. All 
facts are as provided by the 
authors. The Lawrentian does 
not endorse any opinions 
piece except for the staff  
editorial, which represents 
a majority of  the editorial 
board. The Lawrentian wel-
comes everyone to submit 
their own opinions using the 
parameters outlined in the 
masthead.
“Practicing irony.”
— Stephen Colbert
"Living in Draheim."
— Hugh Hefner
“Taking Prof.  McGlynn’s non-
fiction creative writing course"
— James Frey
"Traveling around Europe with 
Prof. Moraval."
— Wayne Gretsky
LAWRESOME!
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This article from the 
Lawrentian archives has been 
uncovered after falling through 
a breach in the space-time con-
tinuum.
April 2, 2025
This week Lawrence 
University President Josh 
Dukelow held a press confer-
ence addressing campus issues 
affected by the recent turmoil 
gripping the nation's financial 
sector. The forum was open to 
all students and faculty, as well 
as concerned citizens from the 
Appleton community.
"This has certainly been a 
year of change for all of us," 
said President Dukelow, "but 
I am confident that Lawrence 
will weather this turbulence, 
and the '25-'26 academic year 
looks bright." The current eco-
nomic downturn, although by 
some measures milder than 
the crisis year of 2008-09, has 
taken a severe toll on the col-
lege's finances and endowment. 
A formal announcement yes-
terday confirmed speculation 
that tuition is set to rise over 
the next five years, surpassing 
$100,000.
Despite funding shortages, 
President Dukelow reaffirmed 
the college's commitment to 
complete the new campus cen-
ter, which is set to open by 
2027. The new campus center 
has been a priority since the 
2017 Warch Campus Center 
addition resulted in the tragic 
death of a student who become 
lost within its many corridors. 
The "Even More Light" fundrais-
ing campaign aims to provide 
most of the required funding 
to build the more Spartan com-
plex.
"Maintaining academ-
ic integrity is central to the 
Lawrence vision," said secretary 
Tom Anderson in a later ques-
tion-and-answer session, "and 
we are pleased to be hiring 
two new full-time professors." 
The economics department will 
finally fill the economic devel-
opment position, after twenty 
years of vacancy. Class of 2008 
alum Corey J. Lehnert will be 
the Dirck Vorenkamp Professor 
of Religious Studies, offering 
unique incite from his widely 
publicized tour of duty in the 
Third Gulf War.
The Lawrence football team 
continued its success after 
2024's perfect season, posting 
an impressive 8 -2 record in 
2025.  Interim co-Director of 
Athletics Chris Howard said he 
remained optimistic about the 
state of athletics at Lawrence, 
"the football team will remain 
strong, and overall Lawrence 
athletics are in great shape." 
Last year's decision to reorga-
nize the fencing program into a 
club sport accounted for most 
of the budget cuts.
Campus living next year 
will change due to the failure 
of the Beta Theta Pi fraternity 
to secure formal group hous-
ing.  This was the last fraternity 
still on campus.  The Lawrence 
University swimming club is 
expected to inhabit the house 
next year.
The Appleton community 
has also experienced hardship 
stemming from the economic 
crisis.  After narrowly avoiding 
bankruptcy in 2009, local book-
seller Conkey's closed down 
shop for good last week.  Its 
textbook unit, the only profit-
able part of Conkeys' business, 
was acquired by local Chinese 
restaurant Hunan 1 in a deal 
brokered by Lawrence officials.
Growing instability in 
Appleton's pizza sector came 
to a head last month with the 
merger of Muncheez Pizza and 
Toppers Pizza.  Based on the 
size of Lawrence's market, the 
deal attracted the attention of 
federal antitrust authorities.
This Week in 2025 LU President holds press conference
How to make great 
beer and have a 
great night:
1. Call up some friends.
2. Ask them if  they want to go 
to the V.R. 
3. Go to the V.R., preferably 
around 6 or 7.
4. Take a seat on one of  the 
bar stools.
5. Call the Bartender over and 
ask him for a pitcher of  PBR.
6. Repeat steps 4 and 5 ... play 
some foosball ... watch some 
basketball ... Repeat steps 4 and 
5 ... call remaining friends who 
aren't at the VR ... give some 
dudes some hugs ... Repeat 
steps 4 and 5 ... play some pool 
... try to get some girl to dance 
with you ... Repeat steps 4 and 
5 ... Say "Dude, I love you" to a 
few people ... When Bartender 
announces closing time, see if  
he can sell you a pitcher "to-
go" ... Stumble out bar, attach 
yourself  to group of  people 
passing by ... pass out in front 
of  Brokaw ... wake up at 4 am 
... return home.
7. I suggest following these 
directions no fewer than five 
times a week.
From our 
kitchen to yours
J. Beck from the vr
for The Lawrentian
Photo by Julie and Johnny
While Vorenkamp avoids reveal-
ing where he is from — most reli-
gious studies majors guess either 
the Southern border of Kentucky or 
northern Arkansas — he was willing 
to talk about his beginnings playing 
the game he has dedicated his life 
to. “I grew up on a cotton farm, and 
everyday after the farmhands got 
done working, I used to play with 
them behind the chicken coop. This 
started when I was, say, seven or 
eight and continued until I went off 
to college.”
Vorenkamp said that he loved 
the game from the beginning, “the 
transcendental state it evoked in 
me was addicting from the first 
time I saw the flop. I’ve never been 
closer to Nirvana than when I all-
in bluffed Joe the cow-herder on 
a missed straight draw with flush 
opportunities showing on the board. 
I almost lost all the money I was 
saving up for my first Chevy, but 
after winning that hand I had more 
than enough and upgraded to a used 
but good condition 1961 Super-10 
Harley-Davidson. Whhhooooeeeyyy, 
what a ride!” 
Over the years, Vorenkamp has 
steeped himself in Poker culture. 
“Yeah, I saw Rounders,” Vorenkamp 
said in reference to the 1998 movie 
that many accredit with starting the 
recent poker craze. “It was pretty 
good, but I mean couldn’t they find 
someone better to be in it than Matt 
Damon? That guy’s such a wimp. 
Couldn’t they at least gotten Brad 
Pitt or a young Sylvester Stallone 
type?” 
“The World Series of Poker is 
for wussies,” Vorenkamp said. “Real 
gamblers don’t go on TV, they gam-
ble to prove to everyone at the table 
that they are the bigger and better 
then everyone else. All these travel-
ing poker tours, and celebrity poker 
game trash have taken the holiness 
out of it.” 
When Vorenkamp first came to 
Lawrence, he formed a weekly poker 
game. The group has dwindled in 
numbers to what some have called 
his “over-zealous aggressiveness.” 
One professor who wished to remain 
anonymous said, “I swear I’ve seen 
him base-deal handfuls of time.” 
History professor Jake Frederick 
shared some stories of playing in the 
group, “I remember this one time, 
Dirck took someone for a ride on a 
pretty big hand. He was talking all 
the time, comparing that person’s 
decision to Pascal’s wager and what-
not. After that guy, whose name I 
won’t divulge, lost, he said to Dirck, 
‘You know, you sure talk a lot for a 
guy who took a vow of silence for a 
year and a half.’ And then Dirck just 
turned and said to him, ‘You know, 
you sure talk a lot for a guy who has 
nothing to say.” 
Vorenkamp seems unphased by 
the criticism, however, and takes a 
certain amount of pride in “earn-
ing an annual 11% profit” on his 
poker winnings. Vorenkamp credits 
his success to his use of “Buddhist 
principles and practices to maintain 
a calm yet 100% aggressive approach 
to handling large quantities of money 
in hopes of personal gain.”
The secret lives of our profs: Vorenkamp
J. Beck from placencia, Belize
for The Lawrentian
Photo courtesy of Johnny and Julie
FrIday, aPrIL 1, 2009
LAWRESOME!
otHer stuff :-X
Movies
Friday, April 1
“Some Superhero Movie”
“Saw XXI”
“Morgan Freeman's Top 
Narrative Moments”
DVD
Tuesday, April 7
“The Making of Light, More 
Light!”
“Orange Juice”
“Nailin' Palin”
“rachel Getting Married”
Music
Tuesday, April 7
Lil' Wayne
“Buy This, Bitch”
 Britney Spears
“Purity”
 raffi
“Now that you're older...”
Coming to 
your senses
As probably everyone already 
knows I'm pretty famous. I'm tak-
ing time out between hanging out 
with my super-cute girlfriend from 
Baltimore who flew out to Ottawa to 
see me and filming some interviews 
for "60 Minutes" and reading about 
myself in The New Yorker to write 
this right now. I always say, "Don't 
forget your roots" so I'm just trying 
to live by another one of my sayings, 
"Practice what you preach."
Anyways, I guess I am probably 
being redundant when I tell you that 
I'm in a band called Bon Iver. You 
might have heard about it or me 
if you haven't been hiding under a 
rock for the past year/don't watch 
Letterman or read the Internet.
How famous am I? Well let's just 
say I was Facebooking some French 
girl from Montreal who I made out 
with the other day and I saw this ad 
that said, "Do you love Bon Iver?" 
You would assume it was an ad for 
my band, but it gets better: it was 
an ad for a band that sounds like 
my band. To translate this out into 
plain English: My band is so good 
and popular, that it has other bands 
trying to sound like us, and those 
bands are not just any dumb band, 
but bands big enough to have their 
own advertisements on Facebook. 
I know VH1 makes it look really 
hard, but don't be fooled, there are 
a lot of perks in being a rock star. 
I can afford all those flannel shirts 
from Urban Outfitters that other 
Lawrence grads can only dream of. 
Not to mention the fact that French 
people fucking LOVE me. I mean, 
I only know like three words in 
French ("Bonjour" "commode" and 
"Amelie") but these people will not 
stop putting up videos of me on 
YouTube. Most Lawrence grads prob-
ably couldn't get a cute French girl 
to meet their eyes, but, man, I bet if 
I asked Sarkozy, he would lend me 
Carla Bruni for a night. That's how 
much the French love me.
There have been downs as 
well. Touring can be crazy, and I've 
had my fair share of meltdowns. I 
remember this one time, I threw my 
acoustic guitar at Justin because he 
called me Michael instead of Mike. 
It turns out that he was talking to a 
roadie who was standing behind me. 
He only had to get four stitches and 
we only had to cancel one show so 
it's just turned into a funny story we 
tell groupies in the van. You know, 
"Yeah, tensions ride pretty high on 
the road…Have we told you about 
the time Mike threw a guitar at Justin 
and he had to get stitches?"
Now that I'm famous and am 
hanging out with a bunch of famous 
people all the time, people always 
ask me what they're like. You know, 
"Was Letterman cool? Have you met 
Thom Yorke? What's he like in per-
son?" Well, Letterman was pretty cool 
but he just kept asking me about my 
brown pants — where I got them, 
how much they were, if I thought 
they'd have them in 36x40. Thom 
Yorke was also cool, but real touchy. 
The whole time we hung out with 
him backstage at Lollapalooza he 
just kept giving everyone hugs and 
putting his arm around everyone for 
extended periods of time. Devendra 
Banhart was a pretty straight-up 
dude. Huge college basketball fan, I 
mean he could just reel off statistics 
like nothing at all. Umm, the coolest 
guys we've met have probably been 
the dudes from Fall Out Boy. Pete's 
just a real sweet guy. He bought us 
drinks all night and kept telling me 
I had beautiful eyes. 
Do I miss Lawrence? Sometimes. 
I mean there were some cool people 
there like Willie Bauer and that one 
kid, Liam something. Sometimes I 
miss those guys. But then I think 
about all the high-end drugs I've 
done and how many YouTube com-
ments have been dedicated to how 
awesome I am and then I realize how 
everyone I left behind at LU is just 
fooling themselves.
photo caption
"Do I find it ironic, that I, as a 
Lawrence drop-out, am richer, more 
famous and better-traveled than 
probably any graduate in Lawrence's 
recent history? Yeah, I find it to be 
pretty ironic. Especially since as a 
drop-out, I didn't even pay full four-
year tuition."
after the Bubble bursts: Mike Noyce
J. Beck from the oval office
for The Lawrentian
Photo courtesy of Johnny and Julie
# = laugh it off with a lukewarm PBR 
## = eat at a single table in Downer 
C for a week
### = live in Kohler
#### = not even Bruce Pourciau can 
solve your problems 
Dear Lawrentian,
Oh. My. Gawd. So my crush is this *total-
ly* hot boy in my English class. He's super 
deep and sooo sensitive! Even though he 
hates the "Twilight" series, he wears a lot 
of black and is really pale, so he reminds 
me of Edward (<3 <3 <3). He also smokes 
a lot of cigarettes and reads a lot of boring 
books and poems that aren't about vam-
pires, but that's okay cause I know I can 
totally change him and I bet he just hasn't 
given Stephenie Meyer enough of a chance 
and I know he'll just adore her!
ANYWAY, so you won't believe what 
happened to me! It was so embarrassing! 
Professor Goldgar was talking about this 
Mill Tonne poet I've never heard about (the 
*super* boring thing we had to read about 
paradise barely rhymes) and I kept feeling 
really worried about the final because I 
heard his tests are really hard. So I raised 
my hand and asked how many multiple-
choice questions were on it.
The class laughed at me for 20 minutes! 
My crush included! So then I started crying 
and ran out of the room but I was wearing 
leggings-as-pants that I bought at Forever 
21 and they ripped in the back! OMG! And 
then I got my period! I wish I was back in 
Freshman Studies!
— "Bella"
###
Dear Lawrentian,
This one time I clapped between move-
ments at the LSO concert. 
And then I got my period!
— Econ Major
##
Dear Lawrentian,
OMG! The most embarrassing thing 
happened to me!
Last year I was super psyched about 
co-op's nearly naked party so I made this 
super cute bikini out of the PBR cans from 
the night before. I was really excited to see 
my crush there (omgz he's a real hottie). 
I knew he would be there because when 
he isn't busy singing in the con or doing 
theatre or sketching he's cooking organic 
vegan meals. I can tell we're meant to be 
together.
Well I got there and I was looking hot 
and my crush was there. I danced up to him 
and started showing off my sexy moves, 
even though the music was really weird. But 
then he started making out with a guy!  Is 
anyone straight here?
I also got my period.
— Freshman. Duh.
###
Dear Lawrentian,
My irony is sometimes misconstrued as 
sincerity.  
LOL! And then I got my period, and saw 
my crush.
— Co-op
#
Dear Lawrentian,
I tried to start a relationship at Beach 
Bash.
And then I didn't get my period.
— Anonymous
####
Most embarrassing moments
Why are you
reading this?
Campus Center:
Sleep with
one eye open.
— Brokaw Mail
Room
Girl with backpack,
Sorry I hit you.
— Appleton driver
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[17] Now the first day of the 
feast of unleavened bread the dis-
ciples came to their captain, saying 
unto him, Where wilt thou that we 
prepare for thee to eat at the pre-
game meal?
[18] And he said, Go into the col-
lege to such a team as MSOE, and say 
unto him, The Master saith, My time 
is at hand; I will keep the game at thy 
rink with my teammates.
[19] And the disciples did as 
their captain had appointed them; 
and they made ready the pre-game 
meal.
[20] Now when the even was 
come, he sat down with the twelve.
[21] And as they did eat, he said, 
Verily I say unto you, that one of you 
shall betray me on a power-play.
[22] And they were exceeding 
sorrowful, and began every one of 
them to say unto him, captain, is 
it I?
[23] And he answered and said, 
He that dippeth with hand his hand 
in my tin and chew in his mouth, the 
same shall betray me.
[24] The leader of this team 
goeth as it is written of him: but woe 
unto that man by whom our captain 
is betrayed! it had been good for that 
man if he had not been born.
[25] Then a freshman, which 
betrayed him, answered and said, 
Master, is it I? He said unto him, 
Thou hast said.
[26] And as they were eating, 
the captain took cheese, and blessed 
it, and sliced it, and gave it to the 
disciples, and said, Take, eat; this is 
my body.
[27] And he took the can of 
Keystone Light, and gave thanks, 
and gave it to them, saying, Drink 
ye all of it;
[28] For this is my blood, the 
blood of the Delt House, which is 
shed for many for the scoring of 
goals and laying of women.
[29] But I say unto you, I will not 
drink henceforth of this brew of the 
rockies, until that day when I drink it 
new with you after the playoffs.
[30] And when they had sung 
performed their cheer, they went out 
into the Quad.
[31] Then saith the captain 
unto them, All ye shall be offended 
because of me this night: for it is 
written, I will smite the goalie, and 
the players of the opposing team 
shall be scattered upon the ice.
[32] But after I am risen again, 
I will go before you into the Kern 
Center in Milwaukee.
Hockey team breaks cheese, drinks Keystone Light at last supper of the season
J. Beck from ...?
for The Lawrentian
In light of the recent termination 
of this school’s wrestling program 
due to economic reasons, the trust-
ees, among other rampant support-
ers including the surprising Madame 
President herself (she informed 
me through e-mail as she was too 
busy for a personal interview), have 
decided to establish this nation’s 
fourth collegiate varsity beer pong 
team. With this unforeseen decision, 
Lawrence will now compete across 
the nation with the three existing 
teams: Evergreen State College in 
Washington state, Brigham Young 
University, and the Massachusetts 
Institute of Technology.
Though the only official var-
sity matches against these three 
schools, nearly every school in the 
country has an intramural squad, 
which provides abundant competi-
tion. There will be ample opportu-
nity to compete abroad as well, as 
teams from Germany and Ireland are 
always looking for new people to get 
smashed with.
Lawrence came to the decision 
to disband the wrestling team in 
response to the current economic 
crisis. The beer pong team will be 
among the school’s least expensive 
varsity sports as no coaching staff 
is needed, athletes are always willing 
to practice on their own, and beer is 
a lot cheaper than gatorade.
Compared to the wrestling team, 
which would constantly invest large 
quantities of our school’s precious 
funds sending our wrestlers to the 
national championships, the beer 
pong team will likely travel frugally 
as drunken hitchhikers, which is the 
preferred method of travel to many 
of our school’s potential athletes 
already.
There are profuse opportunities 
to continue to play beer pong for 
college athletes after they graduate. I 
spoke to one former Lawrentian who 
continues to play and he, nicknamed 
“the phoenix” because he’s on fire 
so often, said “I feel excited for all 
Lawrentians who will now have this 
opportunity to showcase their skills. 
I wish I could have been recognized 
as a varsity athlete when I played at 
school.”
There are open tryouts going on 
continuously for the next several 
years in Hiett’s first floor, Hiett’s 
second floor, Hiett’s third floor, 
Hiett’s fourth floor, the Sig Ep house, 
the Delt house, Sage first floor, 
Sage second floor, Sage third floor, 
Sage fourth floor, Trever first floor, 
Trever third floor, Trever fourth 
floor, Kohler’s second floor bath-
room (the third stall), and President 
Beck’s back porch. Students of all 
ages are encouraged to attend one 
of these sessions or to create a new 
try-out location.
Varsity wrestling to be replaced with beer pong
J. Beck from shanghai
for The Lawrentian
1. Rainbows are, in fact, circles.
2. The library should be open 24-
hours a day.
3. The distance between Downer 
and Hiett actually doubles during 
the middle of winter.
4. Time does not pass in Briggs 
220
5. The world makes more sense in 
Peter Thomas' office.  The world 
makes less sense than it did prior 
to entering the office once you 
leave.
6. Leggings are not pants. Leggings 
have never been pants. Leggings will 
never be pants. 
7. Kristi Hill is the patron saint of 
Lawrence students - there was a vote 
last week.
8. Kevin Gabrielsen reads the 
"Twilight" books.  This makes him 
more attractive to women. 
9. There are no facts. Nothing is for 
sure. Your world is a lie.
10. That was a joke.
11. Or was it?
(But really.)
These are facts.
The Lawrence University Baseball 
Team fared well in their game against 
Northwood last Thursday, scoring 
two runs in a pitcher’s duel between 
Lawrence University’s ace righty, 
Jason Xavier, and Northwood’s 
equally threatening Samuel Mistman. 
Smith allowed only four runs in four 
and a third innings, walking just 
five of the thirteen batters he faced. 
When asked how he felt about his 
performance on the mound, Jason 
replied “I think I did pretty well.” 
While most shared Xavier’s plea-
sure with the game, some naysayers 
argued that it would have been better 
if Lawrence had actually won, which 
was blah blah blah blah blah. No 
one’s reading this anymore, right? I 
mean, anyone who has the time to 
read a sports article whose headline 
has all the information anyone could 
possibly need about the damn game 
right in the headline doesn’t belong 
at this college. 
What more do you want from 
me? This job sucks. Do you know 
how many people probably read 
these articles? Possibly two. One of 
those two is my editor, who probably 
just skims the article to make sure I 
didn’t use any foul language when I 
wrote about how much our beloved 
Vikings tried their best.
The only other person who reads 
these articles is me, and I only have 
the patience to do that when I’m 
either double-vision level drunk 
or high enough to forget that I’m 
proofreading an article that no one 
reads. It’s like writing for Tropos, 
but almost worse.
I wonder whose rear end I’d 
have to kiss to write for the A & E 
section. That job seems so man-
ageable: Wow, I loved that movie 
that came out six months ago! This 
prog rock band is pretty good, but 
I don’t know if they’re alternative 
enough for me. There, I just need 
to stretch out those sentences into 
two articles. Did you see how easy 
that was? Or what about those idi-
ots on the OP/ED page. Ooh, I’m 
the Compostmodernist. I hate every-
thing. Douchebag. 
But no, instead I have to figure 
out how to write 300-500 words 
and a headline every week that rare-
ly amounts to more than “Vikings 
Lose” or, when it’s tennis “Vikings 
Split Against Opponent”. Speaking 
of which, I’m well over 300 words. 
Sweet. Now I just have to send it to 
the editor, wait for my paycheck, 
and then it’s off to the VR, where I 
can drink away all thoughts of this 
crappy job.
Baseball team fares well against Northwood, loses 2-8
J. Beck from alumni luncheon
for The Lawrentian
Photo courtesy of Johnny and Julie
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What's On your iPod? the young-Green Twins
1. "Funkopoly" By ArisFunktlez
Josh: As far as funk songs go, this song is pretty political. 
Funkosaurus Rex is kind of like the Rage Against the Machine 
or the Woody Guthrie of Funk. 
Luke: This song is about setting about a new government 
that is 100% Funk, hence the title "Funkopoly." Like on dollar, 
they would change it to say, "In Funk We Trust"…
Josh: And in the pledge allegiance, they would change it to, 
"in Funk we trust."  
Luke:  And for the presidential debates the two candidates 
would just play dueling Rhodes organ solos.
Josh: Ah, man that would be so funk. 
Luke: Yeah, dude. 
2. "1600 Funksylvania Avenue" by The New York 
Funkharmonic
Josh: Man, this could be the funkiest orchestra alive.
Luke: They're so funk, all the musicians are blind. 
Josh: And they all wear sequined suits that they pick out 
themselves. Their outfits are so bright, that they hand out pairs 
of sunglasses in the lobby as eye protection.
Luke: That's how funk they are. 
Josh: Dude, that's sooo funk. 
Luke: Yeah, dude. 
3. "Delicious Little Funktopus" by Dr. Funk Phd. And the 
Family Funk
Luke: This song is about this mythical animal that these 
fisherman caught in the 1800s by Boston. It was pink and when 
it moved it looked liked it was dancing all funk-like and tasted 
like the perfect mix between lobster and 
Josh: No dude this song was written about Patrick from 
Sponge Bob Square Pants. Yeah, Dr. Funk got really high and 
thought he was an octopus and not a starfish. The song is 
about Dr. Funk getting the munchies and wanting to eat him. 
Luke: Regardless of the subject matter, the song is funk-
adelic extreme. It's worth listening to for the three-and-a-half-
minute bass solo alone. 
Josh: Yeah, dude. 
4. "Funksicle" by Ludwig van Funkthoveen.
Luke: Dude, this song is like the epitome of funk. 
Josh: If funk was Islamic holy site, this would be the 
equivalent of Mecca.
Luke: If funk was a Judeo-Christian religious text, this 
song would be the Bible.
Josh: If funk was aging movie star, this song would be 
George Clooney. 
Luke: If funk was a Sunday morning talk show, this song 
would be Meet the Press. 
Josh: If funk was Christianity, this song would be Jesus. 
Luke: If funk was a funny-looking old dude, this song 
would be Ozzy Osbourne. 
Josh: If funk was a game show, this song would be Wheel 
of Fortune. 
Luke: If funk was a daytime talk show host, this song 
would be Ellen.  
Josh: If funk was a racehorse, this song would be 
Seabiscuit. 
Luke: If funk was a beer, this song would a Guinness. 
Josh: If funk was a former bodybuilder turned movie 
star turned Governor, this song would be Arnold, Arnold 
Schwarzenegger. 
Luke: Yeah, dude.
Josh: Yeah, dude.
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